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Emil. By that you would have pitty in another, ' 

By your owaevertues infinite. 

Hip. By valour, 

By all the chafte nights I have ever pleafd you. 
Tbeflhcic arc ftrange Conjurings , (our dano tB 
Per. Nay then loin too : By all our -friendfhip Sir, bya|j 
By all you love inoft,W3rre>jand this Tweet Lady. 

Emil . By that you would have trembled to deny 
Ablufhing Maide. v'S] 

Hip. By your owne eyes : By ftrength 
/In whichyou fwore I went beyond all Women, 

Almoft all men, and yet I yeeldedT^/c*#. 

Per. To crowne ajl this;By your moll noble foule 
Which cannot want due mercic,I beg firft. 

Hip. Next hcare my prayers. 

Enul. Laft let me intreate Sir. 

Per. For mercy. 

Hip . Mercy. 

Emil. Mercy on thefe Princes. 

Thef. Y c make my faith reelc : Say I felt 
-Comp iflion to’em both,how would you place it ? 

Emil- Vpon their lives : But with their banilhmentj. 
Thef. You are a right woman, Sifter; you have pitty. 
But want the vnderftauding whereto ufe it. 

If you defire their lives, invent a way 
Safer then banifhmcnt : Can thefe two live 
And have the agony of love about ’em, 

And not kill one another ? Every day 
The’yld fight about yov ; howrely bring your honour 
In publique queftion with their Swords ; Be wife then 
And heie forget ’emjit concernes your credit, 

And my oth equally . L have faid they die. 

Better theyfali by’th law, then one another- 
Bow not my honor. 

Emil, O my nob’c Brother, 

That oth was ralhly made, and in your anger. 

Your reaf n will not hold it,if fiich yowes 
Stand for exprefic will, all the world muft paifh. 



The Two Noble K inftnen*. 

Befide.I have another ©thjgainfl yours 

Of more authority,! am jure more love 
Not made in paflion neither, but good hcede. 

Thef, What is it Sifter ? 

Per, Vrge it home brave Lady. 

Emil. That you would nev’r deny me any thing 

Tit for my modeft fuit, and your free granting •• 

I tye you to yout word now, if yefali in’t, 

Thinke how you maime your houour^ 

( For now I am fee a begging Sir, I am deafe 
To all but your companion! how, their lives. 

Might breed the i uine of my name ; Opinion, 

Shall any thing that loves me perifh for me ? 

That were a cruell wifedome,doe men proy ne 
The ftraight yong Bowes that blufii with thoufand Bloliomt 
Becaufe they may be rotten ? O Duke Thefettt 
The goodly Mothers that have groand for thefe. 

And ail the longing Maides that ever lov’d. 

If your vow ftand.fhall cutfe me and my Beauty, 

And in their funerall fongs, for thefe two Cofcns 
Defpife my cruelrie ? and cry woe worth me. 

Till I am nothing but the fcorne of women ; 

Tor heavens fake fave theiriives,and banifh ’em. 

Thef. On what conditions ? 

E-mil. S weare’em never more 
To make me their Contention.or to know me, 

To tread upon thy Dukedoine,and to be 
Where ever they fhall traveller ftrangers to one another. 
Pal. lie be cut a peeces 
Before I take this oth,forget I love her? 

0 all ye gods difpife me then .• ThyBaniflamenC 

1 not miflike,fo we may faireiy carry 
OurSwords,auid caufe along.-elfe never trifle, 

But take our lives Duke, I muft love and will. 

And for that love, muft and dare kilt this Gofer. ;• 

On any peece the earth has. 

Thef, Will you <±Areite 

Take thefe conditions? • 
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